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 [The Danks of  the Tennessce.

JULELEY.

BY REV. C. H. A,

Thf wild duck is dipping his glossy wing,
And cooling his heated breast

In the waters that backwakl his image fling,
As he fioats in his liquid resy;

He gkimmoth along in the wavelet's glow,
With a isher's quict glpe,

Or seekedh his nest in the reeds/that grow
On the bunks of the Tennessce.

The swallow fliisby with his spear-like wing
That pitnceth the wave's smvoth crest,
And caches aerop in his bill to bring
Ta the fledgelings athirstin his nesy
And like Him the birds that reposed all night,
*Neath the  curwins of every ree,
Ard irilling their music in matin flight
('er thi banks of the Tennessee,
'I'h-'fh.“in,-;h-:r-ls,nlrlv':th}'smnmcr':s hotray
Deserung the meadows so green,
Cog! their| lips in the tde where they gand
millway,
All heedliss of noon's burning sheen;
Thdir image invested in rich beauty glows,
With the branches of bush and wree,
And ithey snuif the solt breeze that in
freshness blows
O’cr the banks of the Tennessce.

The fishes-hoy marks from the pebbly shore
The ripples that pircle his line,
In fancy beholding a boumiful siore
Of fins 'n his basket shine; }
F: whistleth and singeth of thought ia lack,
And lists o' his own melody,
In man¥ an echo that floaweth back
From the banks of the Tennesseq.

Away o'er the dimly-receding tide
The preeipice lofiily shines,  [pride,

Like a monarch with garment and crowa of
In the verduro of evergreen pines;

Avits deepirocky base, like wents that glow,
With their banners in sun-light free,

The wind-stirved wawers in stiliness flow,
By the bunks of 1the Tennessee,

The deep chasms reach from their cloudy
heighs,

And circle that river's course,

Like bulwarks erceted by hands of might,
To shield it from hostile forog;

The rocky bars swreich like an iron chain,
Where the currents so wildly flee,

Till their musical rapids ring out a full sirain,
By the banks of the Tenncssee,

Oh! sweetarethe fields thatin verdure bright
With their billows of grain oft gleam, |
And sirewch far away in she rich sunligh,
From the shores of that radinnt stream;
And swoet are the forests whose branchies
breathe
The winds from the floworing les,
As freshly and purely their chaplets dhey
' wreathe

On the banks of the Tafhessce.

Sweet, 100, is the cot where my heart has
ite home
Wiih the loved on its life 10 heam, [roam
Amid the green woods where | revel and
By the banks of that beautiful stream;
Then while the blest bitlows of life siill flow,
Oh! there let my dwelling be, [glow
With loved ones siill smiling in love’s own
On the banks of the Tennessee.

The Old Testament was writen in He-
brew and afterwards translated into Greek,
about two hundred and sevemy-five years
before the birth of fGhlrim. byﬁﬁ’eﬁ]n?.}:'o
Jews, by order of Piglemos Philadelphus,
king o!'yEgypl. he precise number of
the Hebrew manuseripts, of the Old Testa-
ment is unknown, those wriien balore the
vears 700 lor 800 it is supposed were de-
siroyed by some decree of the Jewish ser-
meson account of their numercus differen-
ces [rom the copies then declared o be gen-
gine. ‘Those which exist in the present
were all writlen ous between the years 1000

ad 1457.

 LADIES® DEPANTUIENT

Killing 2 Coquette,

A TALE oF Panisu\t LIFE,

The fashionable bait 1‘300{ of the Palaée
L

i

i

Royale was blazing with heayty, and|ihe ball
had justreached its meridiah helg
iwo young men silently entefed, an
ing their way among the g2rcips, too
near the middle of the hall 1o
cers.. They seemed to be gbous
age, though in their personal pppe
their style of dress, there waga s
most antipodal differencle. | He
peared—1hough very modestly—1
cedence, was of fair complekion,
attired 1n the prevailing [ashion;|’
other who was a brunette, with , flash-
ing eyes, snd intellectual eo nl’é_unhe. was
habited in plain black, The |former was the
wealthy young Marquis of H—, the other,
Eugene Marat, his tutor and companion.

The two voung men stobd | for | some time
in silemce [beir eyes beat bpgn the whirling
walizers. The marquis at Jeniath broke forth,
_*“‘Ha! Eugene, did you evkr sge. a more
richly attired belie?” I

“Withi the dark dress an(l drange feather?”’

““The same—whar a magnificent walizer,
too! She lifts that Moonsieur Pepineau off his
feenl” |

“Do you know her, my lord?”

*Let me. think—isshe ndt th
dl\the banker Perigut, he thatfhas |ately been
created viscount? [ am nigh{—she is—ha—)
bha—here’s a chance for ydu--rich as Roths-
child and proud as Lucifer, with a mother
at ker back as proud, tho' bo qu?le 50 pret-
ty, as hersplf 1" b=
- *She 1s, indead, beautiful!]"

"*Beautifol ! I tell yop she is a belle
who breaks hearts as though
sheliis; poor Pepineau, hels gone!"

“And yet, my lord, nolwithstanding her
fine dress, methinks there's a| dash——" |

“A dash of paint, you méan? | Ha—hat"

“No, not that—though [I'l|l swear theres
rouge on theek—bul something vi the mau-
vais mode, not to say vulgarity, about her.”

“She's 4 viscount's daughté¢r, Eugene.”

A new viscounl. you spid the fine ‘dew
of rank often labels the parvdnu.”

*True, my philosopher,| and in this case
trebly true, as | have heard. |She has learn-
ed to dance, though; see—pwihata whirl!™

The two yopng men remajned a moment
gazing upon the showy dancgrs whe played
with M, Pepineau as thpugh he |had been
made of paper. He was a geat, convenient
linle fellow, M. Pepineau, dnd danced like
a mailre de batlet, so that wigh splendid cos-
tume and fine dancing, the douple |atiracted
much atteation. A connoisspiir in jthe arti-
cle woman, would have pronpunced| the laly
a sell-ma(le 'belle; in other pwords, art had
eclipsed nature in ber “doingfup.”” She pos.
sessed the tact of putiing the [tbest foot fure-
most,” and that with the featljers and jewels,
and the viscount [ather—{or Herevery motion
seemed to say [ am the visedunt’s daughter
—she was carrying it like p queen.

*'I'ake care, Eugene,” whipered the mar-
quig; *‘ake care: you have g heart to loose;
she | tell you has noge.” |

“Fear not, my lord; though |l might wish to
take her as a Jancing partner| I do not wish
to make ber @ connubiai oge.)

“Ha, ha! But you wish
her?"

“Why, wel must dance, agd | would as
soon with lier as any other” i

“Very well! Ishall findydu an opportu-
nitv; ah!_here is the duchkss| De B-——; she
knows ber—she knows evdry body, Al
kind duchess—my friend, Marat—he
wishes to Jance with the few viscount's
daughter. | Will ut please youy grace?™

“Certumly, M. Marat” rgpl{ed the Duchess,
curtseying lo the student and [motioning him
to follow. |

*Excuse me, vour Grace, [|am called else-
where—ay revoir, Eugene, bnke care!™ said
the Marquis, hastening toangther part of the
room. i
The walizing had ended, afdl the Duchess,
leading Marat toward the hepd ol the room,
presented him to M'lle Perizol, and the coun-
tess, her mother, [ '

Both ladjes received him with a chilling in-
clination of the head that/senf the cold bloed
to his heant. ;

“Who js this gentleman, your Grace?”
whispered|the viscountess. i

“A friead of the Marquis of B.” |

“A frien] of the Marfuis] Ah, my dear
Duchess,” said the wiscouftess, | engerly,
“how [ long 10 know the marjuis.”

It was the wish of her heagt: This young
marquis wiis “A No. 1" in the bean monde.

*“] shali present him 0 yop,” replied her
Grace, moying away, ““s¢ soon as he can be
found.” - |

The vistountess all at pncebecame aflable
to Marat. . !

|*“Have you danced yet, M.|Mara(?™

“Not yet, my lady. [ was abonpt to beg
the favor of mademoiselle’s | hand| for the
next coullion.” | [

¥ arclﬂﬂ ‘asked

, when
thread-

{laughterg

to dance with

“Euphemie, do you grant i
the viscountess of her daaghtér, at the| same
time whispering in her edr, 1h a tone of au-
thority, **Dance with himi—hd's the mpguis’
friend.” |
Euphemie looked assent,
théir places. The cotillion| was about to
commexgce, and the daucers wiere. ranged on
the floor. Marat wus a strapger to| most of
those present, who wereL‘ge erally |filli no-
biles, byt his handsome face|and figure. the
stnking sumplicity of his fresq. as well as the
dashing partner whom hg stopd beside, drew
all eyes upon him. ].
“Does your ladyship kao
whao is abgut to dance with
quired a little foppish count
viscountess, I : .
“‘He is u [riend of the|Marguis of B—
rzplied the viscountess. | v
“The marquis' tator, ary lady.” | it
“The marquis’ iutorl" lechopd the fady i
astonishment, and immegdiately commen
elbowing her way towards the spot where
Euphemie stood lean Elh arm ol | Marat,

nd lﬂely took

the gentleman
*amsglle?” in-
mebody ol the

»

Hastily approaching, sh¢ whis ered| some
w.mll{u bgf:' daughtér's sar, 4nd the hirase,
“Ls Diable,” uitered in a pssionate man-
ner, was disuncily dverhieard| by several of
the company. Whalever elseishe said is not
\known, but it opera d like njesmeric¢ fluid

‘mpon the belle, for instaptly | dropping the

arm she had just leadt upen, ghe urged to-
grard the stadent and! enquired *the rank of

hey were nut-|
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the gentleman witly whom she had the honor

of dancing.”

_ “Ma’amselle,” said Marat in a surprised

manner, *‘I have not the honor of being vo-

ble; I am a student, and the Marquisiol B—'s

mter,™ | | . :
“Then, ‘Monsieur Marat, pardon me; my

. mother has forbidden me 10 dance with auny

one of lower rank than g viscount!” And,
bowing gracefuily, the haughty belle flashed
off to rejoin her lady mother,

There was a dead silence.for a moment—
then a general whisper, succeeded by a mia-
licious tivering among the dancers; and all
eyes were bent on the student.
the cause of his pariner’s defection, hut most
supposed it was some moral blemish on the
part of the young man, and he was fairly
“gpotted.” His eyes, by nature intellectually
fierce, glowed with rage and shame, and cast~
ing a withering look of scorn upon his in-
sulter, he tarned upon his heel and walked
out of the room.

On the morping after the ball two young
men were seen walking arm in ann, on the
Boulevard du Roi. They had just met. It
was the Marquis and his tetor. They did
not look like a nobleman and tutor, nor
would their conversation have indicated any
difference fn rank. They seemed more like
1wo intigdate companions,

“But,/my dear Eugene, wly did you leave

| me lastnight? Where did ypou go? I saw

your inamorata flashing it on the floor with
an Itdliac Count, and it was as muchas'l
could do to dodge her'lady mother, who, ilie
duchess tells me, has designs on me, or mny
fortuné more likely, Some affair of the hearn
Li;n lucky philosopher? Faith! yon eclipse me

aral! | shall have to cut your company.”

*There was not mvch heart ia it, my lord,”
“Why, what's the matter? You are luok-

(ing as dark as thunder clouds; any thing un~

pleasant, Eugene?”

**Not very pleasant my lord. Listen,"” and
the tutor related to his patron the occurence
which had so deeply chagringd him.

“Well," cried the Marquis when Marat had
had finished the story of his discomfiture, “1
knew she was a heartless coquette, but I did
not think woman capable of such vonduct as
that. But come, Eugene, you  must not
think of i1; you must have revenge; let me
see; | already bethink me of a plan to humble
her; it is an adjourned ball, is it not?”

“1 believe it is, my lord.”

“It is, now I recollect, 10 meet again
to - morrow mnight. We shall return to: the
ball."

“Bat wherefore my lord?”

“Leave that tome, Eugene, you havea
little sister of whom you have talked much,
:nd yet you have never introduced me to

er.” F - i

“My lord, you never intimated a desire to
be acquainted with my sister.”

““‘Well, I desire it now, and in return [ will
introduce you [o my sister, in neglect of
which duty | have beer equully culpable.”

‘My lord, 1 shall be most happy—- "

‘ Very well, Eugene, naw ihe guesiion is,
will oar sisters go to the ball. = [ think I
can influence mine.’

‘And I know I can mine, -
dancing as she does her life." |

“This is excellent, and suppose we see
them lorthwith.’

‘Agreec, my lord." )

And the two voung men, still arm in arm,
and appatently in the best spirits, passed
from the DBoulevard, itaking the direction of
the Chausse "Antin in which stood the Mai-
quis of B—"3 palace.

She loves

The golden sunlight, after making its way
through large panes of  imrerial plate, and?
rose coloted silk curtains, threw its mellowing
rays into the drawing room of a splendid man-
sion in the Chausse d'Antin, and there rev-
elled amidsy 'a profusion of costly furpiture.
Every thing was there that the most lastidious
votary of wealth and fashion might degire.—
Elegant lounges, and costly candlebras, set

tees of polished Brazil wood, covered with
tich velvet, and studded with gold, ottomans,
tables of marble and mahogany of every size
and shade, formed some of the features of'the

ty of this upholsiery, there was a high dJe-
aree of simplicity and elegance in iis choice
and arrangement, that proved the proprieior a
man of mste. The drawing rooms was in the
mausion 'of the Marmquis of B—— _

On an ottoman, near the muddle of the
floor, sat a young lady richly and fashionably
attired. She |was turning over the leaves of
the last annual, and gazing silently oathe
pictures. She was very young, and exceed-
ingly beautiful, and her small hand blazng
with jewels, was almost as white as the pa-

er ittouched. A blonde, with light hair,
Elue eyes,and lips like vermillion, but sae
Was itill'£pro.1ching lier best, There was,
in spite of the eplendor that surrounded her,
in spite of fashionable dress, a degree of hu-
mility and good nature in her smile, that re-
mined you of the vwner of the mansion —
She wus his sister.

She had been engaged with the book for
somc time, when a stight knock caused her 1o
ook up,and in a soft, sweet voice, proabunce
the word “entrez!” The door was dpened,
and her brether and his tutor entered.

*Good day, sweel sister!” - .
2 *Good day, my brothed!' yeplied she smi-

mng, ' - |

*Sister, allow me to present you to M. Ma-
rat, my [riend and companion; Eugene, my
sister!’ ; ! f

The young lady rose at their entrante, and
courtesying gracefully to the student, who
bowed with some degree of diffidemce. It/
wes not his want to be diffideat. Eugene
was proud with most, but the sister of a
Marquis! and so beautifull and perhaps he|
had not got aver the effcets of last evening, |
when he was so rudely made 1o feel his sta~
tion in life. No, it was not all these; there
is no accounfing lor the impression whick
first appeaiances make. Some tmes they
are su deep as 1o reach the heart, an then

ced | they give rise 1o what has been callu!‘.]"lore

at first sight.” There was no time for that
on the present oceasion; the Marquis and |
Marat were in & burry, s they had yet ©
eall upon the student’s sister, and (he visil-
ing hours were nearjy spent. i

*Sister, will you go to the ball in the Pas
lais Royal?® :

“Very abrupt, Monsicur Marquis for what
purpose? iy

*Why, to dance, of course!”

“Brotier

Some kpew |¥

apartment. And yet, in spite of the quanti- |

“Don’t be angry, Adele, and I shail ex-
plain. Kugene, may [ relaie your discom-
filure of last night 7' |

*Certainly, my lord, if it please you. It
is no secret by thie time.” ) .

The young marqais then reiated 1o his
sister what siight nad been put upon his
friend, Marat, at which the lady both felt
and expressed her sympathy, as well as her
willingness to assist her brother in a scheme,
which, he assured her, was but fair and just
retaliation.

“Then, sister, you consent! will you gu?’
‘Certainly, my ‘bruther, since it pleases
on,’ !

*And [ shall introduce you then to one, as
young and as preity, perhaps prettier, than
yoursell,” said the Marquis. laughing.

‘Brother, for shame——"'

*So good morning, sister.’

‘Adieu, Messieurs.’

And the youn% men went off arm in arm,
while the beautiful girl threw hersel! upon
thie ottoman, and recommenced turnicg over
the leaves of her favorite book, but she could
not read, for flashing dark eyes seemed 10
shine forth from every page and picture,

The golden sunlight, after making its way
through a madest uslin curtain, of snowy
whiteness, flung its solt beam upon the
floor of a small but handsome apartment
in the Faubourg: 81, Germain, Every thing
necessary to 'comfort and convenience might
be found in that little drawing room. There
was nothing gaudy about the neat lutle black
sofa, or the hall-dozen mahogany chairs or
the polished table, or even in the patern of
the carpet, but every jhing wore an air of
neatness, and for the Faubourg St. Germain,
of passable elegan¢e. {Tne handsome liule
work-box of carved rofewood, and the preity
straw basket, as well hs various other lirile
bijous that heloug’meperly to female tarni-
ture, would have satisfied any one that the
apariment under condideration was a lady's
ruom, but there sat the lady herself, “very
young and very beautiful too, before a bright
coal fire, and selecting her sewing matenals
from this very rosewood work-box. A bru-

nette, with finely moulded features, dark |

flashing eyes, and hair jeily as a raven's wing.
She seemed to be orly about eighteen years
old, but there was a degree of Jadylike state-
liness in her manner that reminded you of the
siudent, Eugene Marat. She was his sister,
There were sevem} open books upon the table
before her-—a geography and ailas, so that
her sewing had not occupied exclusively her
attention. . No! she had just taken up one of
her brother's cravais for the purpose of hem-
stitching it. | -

She remained at this for sometime, now in
silence, now speaking to her canay bird, ina
voice not less.musicalithan that of the little
warbler itself. As she was thus engaged, the
sudden ringing of the out-door bell caused
her to start, and to wound her fore finger with
the needle, but su slightly, that she bardly
thpught of it a8 she listened for the expected
logisteps of her brother. It came upthe
stfirs-—-ra!-lap. a double footstep—but that
was the porter, no doubt; and there was a
slight knock at the door, followed almost im-
mediately by her own sweet voice, pronoun-
cing the words, ~ :

‘Come in, brother Eftwene, tome in.'

The door oponed and her brother entered,
accompanied by the marquis, whom he for-
mally intiodaced to his sister Eugenie, The
carmine that bad mounted 10 Eugenie's cheek
upon seeing & handsome young siranger so
unexpeciedly enter; became deeper on hear-
ing his name and rank, for her brother had
often spoken of his patron in the most glow-
ing terms; but there was no awkwardness in
her manner, only the natural wimidity of a

-wirl of eighteen, who, with the exception of

her brother, was scarcely acquainted with a
single ‘gentleman, She gracefully motioned
her visiters to be seated.

‘No, thaak you, sister, we will not remain;
as we have other engagements. We have
called, his lordship and mysell, 10 invite you
to a balle :

‘Ah, my brother, [ thought you had encugh
of balls last night.

Eungene had 1old his sister of the fauz pas
of the evening previous. !

*Ma’amselle Marat,’ said the marquis, *we
wish for'a little just revenge, and 1 have
planned a way to take it to-morrow night—
only a fair retsdiation, | assure you.’

‘Well, sister, you will accompany us?’

*Ma’amselle will not refuse?’

“Oh, pertainly not; I shall be happy 1w go,
Messieurs.

‘Enough, gosd sister, now one—-"

‘Eugene—fie—away! DBelore his lordship!’

Eugeae had kissed the blushing'girl. What
would his lordship mot then have given 1o
have been in the tutor’s place, if only fur one
moment?

*Adieu, siste}!’

‘Adieu, Messieurs!’

And the two young men withdrew to fullow
their every day occupations, while Eugenie
returned 1o her cravatr, but not to spend at
sewing, for she was coatinually wounding
her fingers with the needle, and fancying a
pair of blae eyes gazing at her from the blue
pauern of the "kerchief.

The fashionable ball room of the Palais
Royale was again blazing with beauty and

[the ba'l had just reached its meridian height,

when the yvung Marquis of B— and the sw-
dent Marai, with their reapectve sisters, each
leaning upon the arm of her brother, entered
the saloon and joined the dancers. This was
the same ball to which we have already in-
troduced the reader, adjourned over—a cus-
tom truly Parisian, pst of the dancers ol
the first night were present, conspicuous
among whom was the dashing daughter of
the viscountess Perigot. The enirance of the
marquis and his party attracted much atten.
tion, for several reasons. They were all
richly attred with the exception of Eogene,
who, as on the former night, was simply hab-
ited in plain black, be marquis hrmselfl
wore a splendid dress, covered with orders

and dacorations, while his sister was costumed -

ia a style of magnificeace corresponding v
her high rack. Eugenie was richly drevsed,
/for her brether was proud, and yielded not,
in respect of kindness to his sister, to the first
in the land. There were several causes, we
have said, conspinng to draw the fashionable
altention aof that most fashionable assembly
towards (he marquis and the party. Fursi,
the wealth, ragk, and expectations of the
Marquis of B—, in the eyes of match-making
mothers, renderdd him the most attractive

object in the réom. Secondly, the rank,

wealth and beauty of his young sister, coup-
led with the fact that she had scarcely yet

ade her appearance in the warld of fashion,
$em sufficient to make her an phject of gen-
eral interest. Thirdly, curiosily was abroal
w know who was the beaulitpl biunette in
company of the marquis, and who had never
before been seen in those precinets. And
fastly, there were many preseai who had wit-
nessed the disgrace ol Eagene Marat, on the
preceding night, and who now wondered to
see him returned 1o the very| scene of his
shame; but they wondered more, when he
danced with the young marchioness not only
a first set, but a second and a third, and they
began to think that he was not, the marquis’
tutar after a'l,bul some foreiga nobleman,
who assumed this plain dress ‘as a disguise,
or from motives ol ecceatricity,. None were
more surprised than the viscountess Perigot
and her daughter, the former of whom had

quainted with the marquis, and introduciog
him 10 ma'amselle, while on| (he other hand
the latter was chagrined to see the haadsome
Marat, (for she had not failed to perceive that
he was handsome,) so favored by one of such
high rank es the young marchioness.

They had now danced a third set—the mar
quis sull choosing for his partner the beauti-
ful Eugenie, who had| suddenly become the
*belle of the ball room,}’ while her brother re-
mained by the young marchioness. M'lle
Perigot-had been .tolally eclipsed and furgot-
thn, when the duchess de B— approached
and saluted the marquis, whispering some
worils in his ear.

The viscountess |had become détermined
that the marquis [should dance with her
daughter. [t was the only chance left—ithe
forlorn hope of recpvering their sinking as-
cendency.

‘Ma'amselle Marnat, you must be pleased
to be released from the monotony of cancing
with one—the Count Lasalle wishes your
hanl.  Allow me 1 presfnt the Count La-
salle, Madewoiselle| Marat.’ So sayingz, the
marquis walked away in company with the
daehess, |

The daacers had all taken their stations and
were about 1o commence the cptillion; when
the Marquis of B--, turning 1o his partner,
who was the daugliter of the viscountess,
and| who had been lforged upea ham by the
management of her/ mother, enquired the
*‘rank of the lady with whom he was 1 haye
the pleasure of dan¢ing,

‘My  father ig" the viscount Perigot, my
lordi.' was the confideat and rather exuiting
reply. : :

“Then, ma'amselfle.:ynu must excuse me
from being your partner; it was my mother's

'{ desire that I should -never dance with a lady

of lower rank than & marchoiness!’ and so
saying the marquis turced on his heel and
walked away. We need not attempt to de-
scribe the scene that fol!owiedL suffice it 10
say, that the discomfitted belle, after showing
strong symptoms aof madness, flashed from
the room like a fury. The affnir wae soon put
in circulation, and 118 connection with that ol
an earlier date, and explaioed, so that no one
exceps the very silliest of rank pitied the pun-
ished parvenus, and it fortunately chanced
that) none of her preux chevaliers thought
proper to burn thejr fingers in meddling with
the puarrel, so that g0 duels resulted.

We‘gannm commend, on sober reflection,
the jcourse pursued by the matquis, tiough
we are constrained to look Feniently upon the
conffuct., Perhaps a sense pf | strict justice
required the retahiation, Cerin it is, how-
ever, that the marquis told the truth respecting
the wishes of his mother, who,being one of
the exclusives of anstocracy, had in her life
time expressed the desirc that her son should
never dance with a lady below her own rank.
The warquis, however, had grown up a
young man of sense, and was completaly di-
vested ol such prejudices. His condoet,
therefyre, on the preseat ocdcasion, was no
doubt productive of much guod, as it had the
effect of breaking dawn the barriers of hered-
itary ran¥W, but there was another happy and
onexpected result that had its foundation in
this affair, and that was, that the parties who
had! combined to kill the coquelte, alierwards
unton, This, however, did not happen for
introduced. And when it did come lo pass,
there was pot euch a disparity in their rank;
as the swdent” Marat, through the force 'of
talents weil used, bad become almost as cele-
brated as his patron, and Eugenie had proved
s0 valuable a sister, that to a man of the
marguis' good sense she was likely to be in-
valuable as a wife.

Trees or THe Sovrs,—Texas produces
the pecan; Louisiana the cypress, which is
the tree of the State; Mississippi the magno-
lia; Florida the live oak; Georgra and North
Carolina the yellow| pine; South Cardlina the

thig beauniul tree would be impractable for
useful purposes. This is the finest specimen
of the palm family indigenousto the United
States. |

This palm posseised a great aand to this
country, an ncreasing value. It is the oaly
tree produced in ourforests which is not at-
tacked by tle toredd navalis, or ship worm,
and as it is incorruptible 10 salt watter, ils
value for submarine construction is almost
incal¢ulable.

Its leaves can be émployed in the manufac-
wre of hats, baskets, mais and many' other
purposes of domesuc economy; the *cabbage”
composed of the unexpanded embryo leaves,
may be classed among the most delicious ve-
getables produced un our tables. It is, how-
evet, a wasteful luxury, #s the tree always
perishes when deprived of this pan of its

foliage.
Grows along the sea coast of Carolina and

salt water; preferring damp, rich soils.—
Flowers in June—July. *

are dead: Tomas uena, Man-
uel Romero, and Gen' Rea. The

latter was assassinated,

e s p—
i1
|

closely watched the party from its very ea-|
trance, with the design of becoming ac- |

becdme more closely connected by a double

some time, as they were all young when first]

palmetio, though we fear the structure of

Geargia, confined to the neighborhood of

Three more Mexidn Generals

Our Wondrous Atmosphere.

The atmosphere rises' above us with s
cathedral dome arching towards the heav-
ens, of whiech it i3 the most familiar syno-
nym and symbol. It floals aronnd us like
that grand objeci| which ithe Aposile Jobhn
saw in his vision, a *sea of glass like unto
CUrystal” So massive is it that when it be-
gins 1o stir it wsses about great ships like
playthings, and sweeps cities and forests
like snow-flakes 10 desiruciion before it;
and yes it is 50 mobile that we have lived
years in it before we can be persuaded that
it exists at all, and the great bulk of man-
kind never realize that they are bathed in
an ocean of air. Iis weight is so enormous
that iron shivers before itlike glass; yet a
soap bal! sails through it with impunity, and
the tiniest insect waves it aside with s
wing.  I1 ministers lavishiw 1o all the sen-
ses.  We touch it not, but it touches us.—
Iis warm south winds bring back colorito
the pale face of the invalid; its cool west
winds refresh the fevered brow, and make
the bload mantle in our cheeks; even its
north blast braces into new vigor the har-
dened childrenof our rugged climate.

The eye is indebied 10 i for all the mag-
nificence of sunrise, the [ull brighwness ol
midday, and the clouds that cradle near
the seuing sun. Butfor it the rainbow
would want its “triumphal arch,” and the
winds would not send iheir fieecy messen-
gers on crrands round the heavens; the
cold ether would not shed snow leathers
on the earth, nor would dropsof dew gather
on the flowers; the| kindly rain would never
fall, mor hail-storm, diversily the face of
the sky. Our naked globe would wrn is
wanned and unshu:i}wcd forchead o the sun,
and one dreary monotoncus blaze of light
and Heat dazzle and Luin up all things—
Werg there no aumosphere, the evening sun
would in a moment set, and without warn-
ing plunge Jeamh in darkness. But the
air keeps in her hand ‘a sheafl of his rays,
and lets them slip |bit slowly through B)er
fingers, so that the |shadows of evening are
goathered by degrees, and the flowers have
time to bow their heads, and each creawre
space to find 2 place of rest, and 10 nestle
o repose. In the morning, the garish sun
would atone bound burst from the bosom
of night, and blaze above the horizos; bus
the air watches for his coming, and sends at
first but one linle ray 1o announce his ap-
proach, and then another, and by and by a
handful, and so gently draws aside the cur+
win of night. and| slowly’ lets the hight fall
on the fuce of the|sleepingl earth, till her
eye-lids. open, and like man, she goes forth
again to her labors liill the evening.

Life on the Turn of a Cnrd:

A friend narrated 1o us a day or two sihce,
an anecdote of early times in West Tenhes-
see, which we will attempt 1o relate even at
the risk of losing the graphic simpliciy of
his conyersational narrative.

Some eighteen or twemy years since, a
well Known resudent of Tipton county, was
put on his trial, chazged with the murder of
his wife. As usual in such cases, popular
feeliag was largely prainst him, and all the
eloquence and ingenuily of his counsel were
required 1o make any impression in his fa-
vor upon n jury, which, however impartial
it might desire 1o be in ihe consciousness of
sworn duty, could not but feel the waves of
pt{:ulu prejudice surging in upon it,

he case was ably argoed.
for the Jefence made most vigorous and im-
passioned appeals, 'The case wus submiited
to the jury; and they retired 1o make up
their verdict. Time passed, ard as the ser
ung sun warned all of the approaching
night, the large throng in atiendance, ilis
judge, counsel, &ec., retired, all anxious, :h
accused not the least so, 16 learn the verdict

of the jury, and somme wondering that the |

Jury hesitated for vge moment to bring in'a
verdict of guilty, | '

In the meantime fbe jury had come 0 a
point beyond which | they could progress no
farther. The appeals of the counsel for the
defence had not been without their influ-
encey and the jury stood unchangeably six

for conviction and six for acquitial. Some- |
In tliose days twelve ||
od fellows could| not be together for a|'

thing had to be done.

night, and sleep. Cards appeared mysteri-
ously from the depths of sundry large pock-
e€ts, and eXercises in geven up, euchre, and
poker were zealously | commenced. About
midnight one of thejr number, Col. P., pro-
posed that they should play a game of seven
up, the result 1o de¢ide 1heir verdict., The
proposition was heartily and unanimously
agreed to in all segiousness, and the whole
crowd collected around Col. P. and his op-
ponent, who proceeded to play the game an
which was siaked a Human Life. Col. P.
played 10 save the accused. His opponeat
played, and quite z{alously, to secure his
couviction. Their backers, fiverand five
stood behind them, encouraging the champi-
ons and watching the game, dimly seen by
two tallow candles, with the most intense in-
terest, * .

The game proceeded with very equal for-
tune, till both partie etood at six and six.—
It was Cal. -P's dear; he dealt and TurNED
Jace., The prison#r was acquitted, and
overy man of the [jury jomed in a shout

which started :he whole viilage even the|

revellers in *“the Grocery,” Next morning
the jury weat inlo court, and gave, to the
astonishment of many, the verdict of “*not
guiley Thejuryn{m who played an un-

successful game for human lile still lives, ‘a ||

much respected citizen of this district. Oge
of the eounsel is a very distinguished mem-
ber of the Memphis bar, and the accused has,
we believe, gone up to a higher court; bat
neither of them nor any of the assemblage,
nor the court who marveiled at the verdict,
eighteen years ago, have ever known that o
homan life was saved by rummne Jick.—
There are some curious episodes in the
history of our early settiements; who would
now think of venturing life upon turaing
Jacx! —HMemphis er. :

The man who underiook 1o haich chick-
ens from the egg plant, has gone w Cali-
fornia. ' '

The counsel | .

[From the Knoxville Register.]

Chattanooga & Charleston B. Read.

The Chattanooga Gazene brings us
the proccedings of a meeting of the re-
ceiving and forwarding merchanis of tha
place, in which the redoubiable Gen. Bish-
op is handled as he should have been long
since. From the proceedings of the mee-
ting we learn that  Bishop is not only fre-
quently absent from the depot, leaving, be-
hind him instructions 10 deliver no goods
until his return, but he is in the habit of
receipting for ali couon that passes over, his
road, as being “in bad condition,” ro mat-
ter how sound «nd strong the bagging may
be. The intwolerably bad conduct of this
man as agent of the road, is now exposed
in euch a manner s we wust will induce
Gov. Towns 1o remove him.

Below we give eo exwract from a memo-
rial addressed 10 the Governor of Georgia
and the Chicl Engineer of the Wesern
and Adantc Rail Road, adopwed by the
meeting referred to, and also the resolution
which is signed by all the receiving mer-
chams of Chauanooga. Their own secu-
rity and their duty 1oy heir customers, had
demanded of them that they should wke the
position they have assumned in that resolu-
tion: =

We feel that we have several causes of

grievance in the manner in which the bu-
sineds of vour road has been conducted, 10
which we desire w call your especial ai- -
ention.
_ Figst—In the adjudication and payment
of claims for lost and damaged goods.—
Thode of us engaged in the forwarding of
goads, have great reuson 10 complain of the
tardiness of yoursuperiniendent of rans-
portation, in the sdtlement and payment for
gousls lost and damaged on your road.

Your regulatioas fix a wme within which
claims of this nature shall be presented, and
jusiice would ai fcasy require thata lime

| should be set, within which those cliims

should be paid.

Lasi year, from' representations made by
the proper officers, of he ability of your
road to wransport the eotion of North Ala-
bama and Middle Tennessce, a considerable
quantity of that article was shipped this way
10 be forwarded to the Ailantic markeis, but
unforiunately your road was unasle 1o take
it off in due time, consequem!y a large por-
tion was much damaged. This, with the
refusal on your part 13 compensaie the
owners for damages, has cgused many w0
adhere to the old rome down the Tennessee
and Mississippi rivers to New Orleans.

SeconpLy— We complain that your agent
at this place has adopted the unheard of
plan of receipting for all freighis in dad or-
der. For insiance, a forwarding merchant
there has delivered 1o the agent of your de-
pot alot of couon in as good order as ever
came from a gin liouse, and he is prescnied
with a receipt of which the fullowing is a
rue copy:

Western & Atlantie
Rail Road.
Cosrrasoona Deror,

Dec. 24, 1850.

|

l Received from John G
{Didlake & Co., 14 DBales
of |Cotton, twhick ure in

: baj order. - Marked as
ipe margin, consigned 1
ithe| Agent of the Georgia

Rml Road and Bankin:
{Company, Augusia.

| ‘This Receiptis given by

4 Bales, E H 1 ithe Road, and accepted by

fithe- cewner or consignes

Gibbs & McCordlabdve nam{d, subject o

fthe) follawing stipulations,

ivigt The Rpad is 1o deliv-
fer at Atlantd, 10 the Geor-
lgia) Rail Road and Bank-
jing' Company, and will be
liable for such injnies on-
ily as shull, by an officer
vl’the Road, be ascerwined

by personal inspeciion, o

{have oceurred whilst the

Ibale or biles were in the

Ipassession of the Read

I'I'hcm will be no liabiliny

for the chafing of bagging,

Ener for loss or damage by

{five, pitlage or other cau-

ses after the conon reachics

i:\llnma.
W, N, Biswor, Agent

That receipt s a direct insult to eyrrv
planter who ships his cotton this way, for
the receipis are already printed stamping lis
coiton 13 bad order befoire it leaves hus Gin
House,

Tairory—We cpmplain that cotion and
produce are only received even upon these
arbitrary terms, as (he wiim or caprice ol
your Agent may chicose, irequently relusiog
to receive freizit when the Depol 15 com-
paratively empty. _

Fovrt— We complain that your Agent
is frequently absent from his post, and rome-
times for a week at 4 lime, leaving mstruc
tions with his cletks to deliver no goods un-
til his return, theseby doing manifest injury
10, those patranising the road, and bringing
this line of ttansportation into serious disre-
Pd'er S

We the undersigned, forwarding and com-
mijssion Merchanis of Chatanooga, resolve,
That we will uot ship any eottun or other
Produce, on the Western and Atianue ral-

ad ustil we can get regular ills of lnding,
or| receipts, speciiying the frue conditon in
which such cotton br produce is delivered,
srjless otherwise directed by the owner there

J'F. Broexs & Co,
Jxo, Cowany & Co,
W.S. Towssesp & Us.
Garxes & Co.
Cusspres, Fazpen & ('
)}, G. Dinpraxe & Co.
Oxsesmeas & Barxey,

McCrary.
10 bales,




